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l haply be a Theme in Times to come, 
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d by and for James Esvair, at the Corner of 
Capper-A4lley, on Cort Hill; and Marruzw Wit - 
Manzon, at the Gallen Ball, oppoſite Sycamore» 
49, i in Dame-Strect, 1751. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


IR Peter Pride. A great 
B 


rd their mighty Courage. 

Cunningham. F Gentleman) 

in le with Philadelphia, and 8 Ar. Roſa. 
much courted by the Widow. 

Lovemore, bis Friend, in 
Love with Mr. Brittle's 
Wife, and endeavour: to have 
m Intrigue with ber: But 
the Widow ccurts him tos. 
| 1 y Brittle, 2 | 

zen that heeps @ Glaſs- 
| Shop, married to Sir —_ 
Pride Ster. 

Jeffery. 4 yy gg 
Cunningham, in AM. Watſon. 


| employs bs; nding of Letters 

5 Mrs. Brittle. 
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Mfr. King. 


Boy. | A. Wim 


aer of his Honour, ( 
tis Valar 3 bis Noble Family, N A Beamlly. 


"Jonas: — * Hamilton, | 
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WOMEN. 


Lady Laycock. An Amorous 
6'd IVidow that courts every 
one ſhe can for Marriage, fancy- 
ing herſelf ſo ergaging, that 
all that ſe her muſt love her. 

Lady Pride. IVife to Sir 
Peter, a — old Lady that : 
brats much of her Gentil'ty, > Mrs. Coper, 
and of ber great Name avid 
Family. 


Ars. Mynit. 


Ars. Brittle. The Daugh 
ter, IVife to Barnaby Brittle ; | 
a cunning Intriguing C:quet, & As. Bland. 
that aliua yt c reaches her 


Huſband. 


Philadelphia. 4 Niece to the 
— in love with Cunning- 8525 Cole 


Prudence. Maid to the Widew. Mrs. Rowley, 
Damaris. Maid to Mrs. 
Brittle, that affiſfs her in ber © Mrs. Lindley. 


Intrigues. 
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wept FEE F. F FE had 
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 Amorous Widow. 


owley, 


ACT I. SCENE, « Chamber. 
PHILADELPHIA. 

Should believe Mr. Cunni very conſtant, if 

1 I had Faith to this Letter, Jeffery. 


What C are here ? But tis the Stile 
that all Lovers write in. 


Teff. „Madam, believe me; you know I am 
a Man of ity : I cannot difſemble. Let him 
write what he would: If he did not love you, do you 


think I'd tell you ſo? | 
Phil. When he has Opportunity, I confeſs, he ſays 
kind things to me. 

Teff. Take my Word, Madam, my Maſter is not 
lke other Men: — Unlefs he loves a , and loves 


her paſſionately too, he never troubles hi to com- 
pliment her much. 

Phil. Never? Yes, Jeffrey; ſometimes, you know, 
he compliments my Aunt. 


eff. That's a convincing Proof of his Love to 
i, cannot think him reduc'd to the Neceſlity 
of making Love to an Antiquated Piece, without 
Defign : You know he has no other Way to obtainthe 
33 But what ſhall I tell han, 


Az Phil. 


6 The Amorous Widow ; 
— Tell him I have receiv d, and read his Le. 
I. I that all, Madam 


Phil. Well; tell him then, in time perhaps I mg, 


— 
88 ——— 
Phil. W 4 Aunt come hither? 


Pra. She's at my Heels; Go 
quickly. 


Phil. 
Rer. [Exit Phil. 
Teff. For what I beſeech you? Is not my 


up the Back-Stan 


hardly ſhe loves him yet? 
dy Ar She's but 2 Novice ; let me alone with 
her; I'll order the Buſineſs fo, that if thy Maſter be 
. Cng © 2% Err 
1 2 


that all may ſee ſhe ſtrives to —_ young in defi- 
ance of Nature: She is more gaudy in what ſhe call 
ding-D than 2 young Bride Ag od her Wed- 


ber 


IH: My Maſter, Madam, can't endure 
on a perhaps, 0 


Farewel, Jeffery ; commend me to your Mz 


Maſter 
bewitch'd, to court a Lady a whole Year, and fiel 
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Maſter has gain d her Niece, and then our Work is 


be welcome both. | 


dence ? They came from Paris, and 


or, Wanton Wife. 7 
Viſcount Sans-Tarre, thy Maſter told her of ? 
— he's long a coming. 
eff. Wou'd he were but d to her Prudence. 
Pru. Whether he marries her or no, 1s not our 
Buſineſs, Jeffery: Let him but fool with her till 


ef, We have had enough of the old Lady L 
ene 
Doſt thou love me, Prudence? 


oe. A JO Do you doubt it now? 
eff. If you wou'd have me credit you, yoy muſt 
| nn | 
Pre. Sure you are j 


jealous Jeff: ry. 

Jef. I know your Humour well : You 
love a bold audacious Fellow, that will fay any thing ; 
and ſuch a-one we have newly come to Town, one 
Merryman, our Faulconer. I fear you'll like him bet- 
ter than you do me. | | 

Pra. Oh Fool! Why ſhould you think fo ? 

Jeff. I have ſome Honour in me; but he's a Fel- 
low that has eaten Shame, and drank aſter it. He 
is more impudent than a Court Page; and he'll take 
no Denial. * ns | | 

Pru. Hold ongue; here's my Lady. 

g * Lady Laycock. 

Lady. What Bufinefs has Jeffery with you ? 

Pry. His Maſter ſent him to enquire, whether he 


ight have leave to wait on you this Morning. 
dy. Yes; Tell him I —_— 
Mr. Lavemore's 


Jef. He durſt not come, 

with him. 3 
Lady. Tell them, if they pleaſe to come, they ſhall 
[Li Jeffery. 

Pru. You ſee Madam what Power;your bas. 
Neither of them can live a — Leng 
* 3 | . 
Lady. No, they have other Buſineſs with me, Pra- 
brought a Letter 
to me from my Brother; and I believe they come for 
my Anſwer now. 1 5 _ 


8 The Amorous Widow; 


Pres. But does not one of em love you, Madam? [P.. 
Lady. I have ſome reaſon to believe one does, | Mr. L 


Lacy. What does the come for ? Ti end her pa 
iog quickly, 


er, Wantan Wife. 9 


dam P. Conſider what you do, Madam; How can 
Mx. Levemere entertain your Ladyſhip, unleſs his 
mes] Friend may divert himſelf with rallying with your Niece. 
World L:dy. For all that I cou'd wi 
e, and Pru. Pray trouble not your felf: Truſt me, Pl 
oma. F watch her, Madam. 
Wealth Phii. Will your Ladythip pleaſe to go to the N94 
I Houle. The Coach is ready. 
'3 the Ldy. No, Tl not go yet. | 
adam, | Phil. If you ſtay long, Madam. the beſt Goods 
adlome f wil be ſold before you come. 
Phil. No mitter: Ha! what als the Girl? How 
trangely ihe looks! Her Eyes are hardly open yet. 
1 P. i.. How, Madam! 
te him Lad. l hen her Head's Creſs'ft :wrv. How it diſ- 
uw; be guiſes ber? Lord how fr ghttuf y the locks. 

Phil. Trueiy, Aunt, us erefs'd juſt as the Faſhion is. 
Lady. Fetch her Hord, Praccnce 5; Fil have her 
put in on till it be mended. 

{ Exit Prudence, and re-enter with a Hood. 

Phil. I dreſs d it to pleaſe no Body but my ſelf, 

Lady. I'll have you now dreſs ſelf to pleaſe 
me : Come, put 2 Hood. in | 

Pre. My Lady's in the right. Never was any thing 
more ridiculous : Here, put on your Hood, I am ſure 
that is much handſomer. 

Lady. Why don't you put it on ? 

Phil I 4 — oh . 

Lady. Do it, I ſay. 

Pra. So, now it is as it ſnould be: All modeſt Maids 
ſhould be dreſs'd thus: But here's Mr. Cunningham 
and Mr. Lowemore. 


Enter Lovemore, and Cunningham. 


Love. Your Servant, Madam ; you ſee how we love 
your Company, by giving you this Trouble m a Morn- 
Can. Tis a Happineſe we are much envy'd for. 
Lady. You are welcome, Gentlemen: Pray com- 
mand this Houſe as freely as your own. Love. 


10 The Amorous Widow; 


Le. Why does 1 Face? 
Pray, Madam. let us ſee you 
Lady. Forbear, Sir, I 


Pre. "Tis the Nature of all young Guck todo whe 
they are forbid. 


Go Than, like my Choice in this Suit. 
in 

Then Madam, you Ebay Choice in hi Sir? 

P + re ſince you like it, 


Madam. 
Pra. I'll liſten to them. 


75. 
a—_ 
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wenty. 


Girl, ſcarce T 


Madam, if you were not a Widow, 


TO 
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happy now I am alone. 
442 


ang A. For lam 


You do wi 


age 


4, that 


* 


. 


Or into the M 


63 pov 


ulberry-Garden ? Is not the 


iy, Sir, 1 ſeldom di- 


Love. Let me have the Honour „Madam, to wait 


ny 


e e © L eee 


"Land; nne, 


Fr 
2d 5 1 
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become of me now? 
[4 


ouand 


* 


? 


Futer Servant. 


Lady. What 


archioneſs is come to viſit you. 


now ? 
Serv. The M 
Lady. Troubleſome Creature. Go one of 
entertain her quickly. | 


of us, Madam 
Can. Pray, Madam, what is this M 


Pra. Which 


men a8. 4 4S 4a 8. * 


r elrrhr 


Can. 55d me a Meeting afier Dinas, 
122 but remove the Aunt from us. 
| 3 Lovemore's Work. 


ere it to dem a Town, to attack an fy. 
attempt it, Sir; but forthis Aunt, * 
22 


Fr. She will not eat you, Sir. 

Lowe. Yes, but the will, nd for ch i- 
for a Breakfaſt. 

Pro. This Man is mad. ; 

Lc. So- wou'd he, or any Man, that had bem 
n Fil ſooner be ſent to 
the Tower, and cag'd there wich the Lyon, or car- 
ry d to the Bank ſide, and be baited with Tom Dove, 
than be ſhut an Hour into a Glaſs Coach with ths 
old Cormorant. 

Pe. Would this Viſcount of s were come. 

Cur. He'll not be abſent Jong, the ready Money 

2 He ſhall do whatever I com 
mand him. 


P,. Wou'd Mr. Lowemore were but as traftable. 
Love. Well, fince I am not, Fllrefign my Place t 
him, Stay, there's an admirable Deſign come imo 
my Head, juſt now. 
Eun. What is it, Friend? 


bw —, 


= > —¼ 


dow. | 


UH 
121% 
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employ d to treat with this Can 


H * 


enough to doi 
Impudence enough, and that's as 


ru. Has he Wit 
Love, He has 
good. 


Can. "Twas he, I 
Terre; be banned 


14 
kind, 
n ö 
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16 The Amorons Widow; 
Pre. Good Sir, f our Advice; tis enough [ 
r 
* careful, Sir, that your Man acts hs 


\ 


's conceited, Sir. 

Mr. Not ſo neither ; but I would have you know, | 

I ungerſtand my Trade as well as you do your's. - 
Pry. I have given Advice to as wiſe a Man as you 


I may be ſo: Then he had Wit nough an | 


Aenne err 
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SCENE I. 


CUNNINGHAM. 
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of me by 


Fall ye 


of 


to yon. 


me 
be 
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Sha 
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18 The Amorows Widow ; 


; let Time convince you by a thouſand Proof 
ruth of my Intentions. 0M 


2} 


38 


IT, 


1. The Hazard I run in being here alone with 
methinks Hou d ſatisfy you : But Si 


L 


[tx 


if 


THT 
| Un: 


* b Widow's Family, 
r Tongue, bold- face—1 ſhall take 


_ Phil. 


; Courle with you. 


IA FRI 7 + & 


PT SRP JR. 5s BAY. 


Very well, you muſt come hither to aſk 
os am Wher tes 1 = & 
for ma to tell it, Madam, becauſe 


Can. Well, Madam, fince all Addreſſes in this 


Kind, will but offend your Ladyſhip; III think of it 


no more. 

Lach. Stay, I beſeech Sir, be not ſo hafty; - 
iP) go on 1 hall be ler vo Judge when I ave 

Phil. Well, Madam, if you are reſolv'd to hear x 
Cue. If you have any Kindneſs for me, Madam 

do not me in it. 

Pþi]. Truly, Madam, I am afraid you will be more 
diſpleas'd, when you hear what he has made me pro-, 


Cen. That's very tree, I have offended you enou 
Uready ; there ore, dear Madam, 828228 

Lach. Yes, | will hear it, Sir, and more II 
know hom the came to be alone with you. 

Phil. Madam, he met me here by chance, and 
came | 
ras Ould? the Tomi oo 2th the Wok, 12.99 

Ny: Tell der an Thing own it, | th 

than ſay I love her. * EE. 

Lady. What's that he whiſpers to you? * 
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Madam, if 


with what 


To you, Madam! 
perfume to do it? But, 


, Wanten Wie. 
Egteem for me, give me 


1173818 1 
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ſeem 


Name's well 
Sir— You 


Birth, his 
jealous. 
at your 


ans Terre, Si 
are not 


The Amorons Widow; 
A Man of noble 


22 A 
diſturbd—1 


never be trou 


tis the Viſcount $ 
hope you 


Can. I can 


you any Cauſe. — 


Lady, Inderd, I will not give 
Car. This 


I 


Jeffery and Philadelphia. 


Mer. (Sings.) From the North I came 


1 


* 


52 
8 


r 


. 
142 


X 


or, Wanton Wife. 23 
Lady. You are miſtaken, Sir, I am the Aunt. 
Mer. Youthe Aunt! that's good i faith perſuade 
me to it, if you can. | 
Lady. "Tis true, Sir, I aſſure you. 
Niece ? © 
Mer. Yes! you have a Mind to wheedle me; I 


DI” B& 


2 

Phil. This Fellow muſt be a Fool, elſe twere im- 
poſlible he ſhou'd miſtake ſo groſsly. 
Mer. If are the Niece then, you muſt Veil to 
your Aunt for Youth and Beauty too. 


Lady. You praife me, Sir, too much. 
Mer. Not I, by Jupiter: Pray turn about, and let 
me view you round —— [ „there's a Shape for 
n, and ſuch a ſtately Mein too. — Pray turn again, 
Madam : Lord! what a pretty childiſh Air is in that 
* Face of yours ? 
wn | Lady. There are thoſe, Sir, that are worſe. 
| Pra. Do you obſerve how witty the Viſcount is ? 
Lad,. Prue 
; Mer. 
1 — 
* Mer. 1 
Tis true, 


TE 


1 


TET 1 1 
1 1 1 704 11 
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Boy, 


ſubtle 
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Love 
Qu. 
Houſe. What 
Love. 

Can. 

Lowe. 


— 
+ 


F 
i 
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Þj 


T 


Rf 


Fi 


vately ? 
eff. To one you are in Love with —Is't not ſo? 
You are in the ri 
J ſhe Wife, Widow, or Maid, Sir? 
Lowe. The Truth is, Feffery, tis a Citizen's fair 
Wife, the prettieſt little Rogue 
C Je 


26 The Amorous Widow; 

Jef. Do you think this Life will laſt for ever, Si | 
Does nothing come amiſs to you? Shall no Cond 
. ſpare Counſel, a 
NA. . . A 

7Zeff. Do not truſt me, Sir, I ſay, do not truſt ne, | 
I have a damnable ſqueamiſh Stomach, and 1 ful 
ſpoil this bawdy Buſineſs: Therefore do not truſt me. 

Love. What ails the Fellow? | 

tf I have a Mind to marry, but I have no Mi 
to be a Cuckold, Sir. 


the ſame Return when I am marry'd, Sir? FI 
Accident ſhou'd ſee a young briſk Gallant with 


my Wiſe, I ſhou'd preſently conclude that he ha 
1 I fay again, don 
truſt me. 


Love. 
told me 


. .es es iki, 


1. ess 


or, Wanton Wife. # 
Brit. Theſe Gallants flock to this ald rich Widow, 


and make more Noiſe about her, than a Kennel of . 
Hounds about a Carcaſs of Carrion: My Houſe is 


have no to thank but yourſ fr thid: Faw 


muſt marry your Quality, and now you fee the 


Effect on't. 

RN ET; Ub 
ife. I am going to 5 with 
Philadelphia. 5 e * 

Brit. To Raxelagh Gardens! 

Wife. Yes, and thence to fee a Play, where we 
| ſhall have ſuch Sport. 

Brit. How! Sport, Wife !— | 
i. "Tis the pleaſanteſt Thing in 
World, to have a Flock of wild Gallants 
| about two or three Ladies: and then, 


Wie Itell you, no. 

Brie. I tell you, yes. 

Wife. e.. 
=. e 


Via, Where's the Danger, pray 
Brit. Do not force me to uſe '70s work than Tis 


you 

my Will; and do you 
te: 

Brie. Hold that damnable Tongue of your's, or l 
| Hall do you a Miſchief; the Devil tempts me to it 


Wife. Do your worſt, I defy you; I am a Gentle- 
4 4 both Sides; by the Father deſcended from 
the honourable Family of the Prides, by the Mother 


make a Slave of me? 187 
Brit. Peace, Peace, | 
Wife. "Tis ue, he's s in the Road of Preferment 
now, he has been Scavenger, and, in Time, may 
1 Church- Warden, and rob the Poor: * 
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SCENE I. 


Exter Barn ih / Trittle. 


ACT m. 


BRITTLE. 


9 0 


Het 1 
Li f 
1110 15 


i | 


me? He faw 


. 
A 


atch 


2 Is be not a Spye, . fet to W 
n 


— A good Day to you 
only come to prepare at 


to-merrow. 


Glaſſman's Houſe, and may 


. 
* 
* 


me. 


Brit. TI to him 
Friend, * ff 


? 


Cad. No, Sir, no; I 


Entertainment for 


Brit. For to morxow ? Tell me who makes 


Cd. The uE. vou, Sir. 
2 en this Houſe, Friend, d 


31 


9, Wanting Wife. 
1 mean? Thou cam'ſt out of that 


% 


Le 


2 
a 
13 
1.5 
E 


Peace. 


you, I was charg d not to be ſeen 
fond, here do not diſcover me. 
can be very 5x when I am commanded, 


n 


Natit 2 
1 


can. 
by 


they 
* 


is the Jealouſieſt 
a Fellow. 


W natur d 
love made to his Wife. 


I this ſhou'd come to his Know 


Crum in che whete Ci 


that he deſerves not to 


Sir, he'd play 


ledge, 


$5058 —_—_ 


Place, 
careful 
Cad. 
Chd. In good Faith, twill be 
underſtand me? . 
Brie. 1, I, to a Tittle. | 
Chd. he will be fitted for his Jealouſy : Will 
i not be very pleaſant 


T 
7 


— Werd of this: be 


underftand 6 7 E. 1 2 ly 


ny part, ll make as if I knew. nothing 
cunning when I have a mind tot: 
ing out of me, I warrant em 


For 
: Lea 


4 ix i er 


Nai it 


dent Tricks; and her forſooth ſhall bear 
her out int: Had ſhe been a honeſt Tradeſman's 
Daughter, I might have the Liberties of the 
City, and have drubb'd her from Wapping to Weft- 


| ninj/cy ——A wicked Jade! to promiſe a Meeting to 


2 wild young Fellow, that will make no more of — 
O Due ! III not endure it; Fil complain to her Pa- 
rents inſtantly : Now they ſhall fee I have Reaſon for 


_——_— they come moſt opportunely 


Enter Sir Peter Pride and Lady. 


Sir Pet. You ſeem diſorder d Son: Pray what's 
the Matter now ? | 
Brit. I am mad, ftark mad! | 
Ladr. Good Lord, Son, where were you bred, 
that you uſe us with no more Reſpect? Is that Hat 
of yours nai'd on? 3 ax 
Brit. Faith, Mother-in-law, I have other Things 
IL %© — Son, teach you how 
. Is it not , to you how to 
behave yourſeit to Perſons of our Quality? | 
Int. Pray Mother-in-law forbear your Inſtructions 
dy. Again! will you never leave that ill-bred 
Trek of calling me Mother-in-law ? Is it not as 
adam? 


Lach. Good Lord, Sir Peter, are the ſtrangeſt 

n in the whole World, 17 wks cons Wl) 
aniliar with you, they never give you that KeſpeRt 
urs due to you. 5 
dr Pez. Forbear your Inſtructions; nnn, 


34 The Amorous Widow; 


by Grand Aloo my 1h that I am not one that 
will loſe any hs ge belongs to me ; therefore, 


8 tell me the Bu- 


. Well, fince I muſt, Tu tell you methodical 
ly —Sir Peter —— 

Sir Pee. Softly, Son-in-law, know 'is ill-breeding 
to call Parſons of my Birth and Education by their 
Names: To thoſe us we ſhould fay, to the 
I adies, Madam, to the Men, Sir, ſhort. 

Brit. Why then, Sir, ſhort (if you'll have it 6) 
my Wife makes me — 

Sir Pet. Nay, but Son, know you N 
your Wife, when you ſpeak of our Daughter, Son. 

Brit. Lord! will you inake me ſtill madder? h 
not my Wife, my Wie 


Sir Per. Yes, Son-in law, the is your Wile; s 
„e mou d call her fo: You cou'd dp no | 


te were manied to your Equal. 
= what a Rout, and a Fuſs is here? the 


8 ; 
er.. 


tisfy d with my Marriage. 
Sir Pet. Your Reaſon, Son - in- ? 


„ Lad: Are you dipleas'd with what you have g 


Family of the Lay 
I Son, ME he Honour — 


they're like to be of a Gentleman? | 
geting: 


Clans, Madam ! (fince it muſt be Madam] 


207, z. P25 © Bf ef s aÞ on 


chat will make all your Children Gen- 
Je, I believe my Children may be | 


1 
END 


952 


or, Wanton Wife. 35 


getting: But I ſhall be a Cuckold, Madam, unleſs 
l Order be taken f y. 


= ie & Fat 


DÞrit. = 1 
Sir Pet. Have a Care, Son, for theſe are tickliſh 
Points, and ought not to be dally'd with. 

Brit. lere 


Brit. Here he comes. Sir, to fave you the trouble 
of ſecking him. 

Str P. Do you know me, Se? 

Love. No, Sir, not that I well remember. 

Sir P. I am call d Sir Peter Pride, Sir. 

Le. I am glad to hear it, Sir. 

Sir P. ien 
my Youth, to behave myſelf gallantly in the late civil 
; I was in every Battle that was fought in the 


1 
Y Kingdom, from Eagebili to Naſeby. how. 
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Love. "You fee how unjuſtly I have been accus d, 
rt of you for this Aﬀont Thaw I demand Satisfac- | 
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Sir Pee. Truſt me, you 
| Firſt take off your Hat, for he's a Gentleman, and 


er, Wanton Wife. 39 
Britt. Very well! If I find him in Bed with my 
1 muſt aſk him Forgiveneſs : Do 
mean fo ? | 
Sir Pet. No more butdoas Icommand you 
Fri. Um! X — 9 8 
ſhall not do too much: 


Bim. Sdeath! Will you diſtract me, Sir ? 
= Do it, I fay—=that's well Say after 
me, r | 

Briee. Sir. 


you 
Sir Pet. I had not then the Honour to be known. 


you. 

Britt. [ had not then the Honour to be known to you. 
vir Pet. But now, Sir, I beſeech you to believe 
Britt. But now Sir I beſeech you to believe. 

Sir Pet. That I am for ever, Sir, your hum) = Ser- 
vant. | 
Brit. How ! bumble Servant to him whe 
wou'd make me a Cuckold, Sir? | 


40 The Amorous Widow; 


to behave myſelf in my Amour, is a Pleaiure abom Pr 
E 
od Jack Cunningham 

. ac ning 7 P- 
ee 
| He is fo, let hm out of e'm if he can. Ci 
| Love. And is that all the Pity thou haſt for him ? fore 

Prez. Since you are fo charitably inclin'd, do you 
relieve 2 and for, pw — — 4 aſſue * 
ou, m loves not hi well as ſhe loves you. Cu 
e ble. gle, 
Pra. rune 
Why are Ph 
Love, | a 
committed, for t 
2 doub! 
tinue often 
has  nothi 
of Lo 
2 
Sir? = 
Lov. her, ] 
Knight La 
Cu 
ing n 
La 
; of you, Ie | love 
is the Favourite, be is the beſt belov d. nery 
| Cuz. Iod not envy him, if Philade/phia wn de th 
2 Tran 
Psi. Were 1 aſſur d of your Fidelity, I durſt then but 
promiſe you. Huſb 


Can. Pray, Madam, bs my Poicnd be mp 
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rity, he knows 


The Amorous Widow ; 
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Lady. L 
ſhall follow you. | cf 
Cam. become of me now ? I ſhall be L. 
teaz d to Death. [Exeunt all but Cun. and Lady. you! 
Lady. Are you not pleas d, Sir, to ſee me ſhift'em | C: 
ef, that I may be alone with you? avoic 
FE... What will the Viſcount, or your Niece think into 
it? 

Lady. Alas! She's an. innocent Girl, that under- 1 
ſtands nothing; and for the Viſcount, I made my I preti 
Excuſe to him, Sir, when I left him: But if it be a | that 
Fault, you ought to pardon it, fince my Love to you | Me: 
made me commit it. and 

Lady. You have ſhew'd ſuch Candour in your Pro- mor 
ceedings, and join'd ſuch Honeſty with your diſcreet | him 
Paſſion, that Ado 
yet I Flar 
— you 
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hall I be ungrateful ? The Vilcount dm Terre loves 
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more : At this 
him we So; and that 
| Adorer too; a 
Flame: Then 
you be happy 1 


er, WFanton Wile. 43 


know your Mind, Sir, you wou'd marry me; I 

you my Confent—Now are you pleas'd? mw 
Can, Alas! this might have rais d me tothe higheſt 

Pitch of Happineſs, But when you are fo 
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Can. T morrow Morning ! 'Sdeath, how ſhall I 
H ( fighs. 


avoided 1 now : 
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44 The Amerous Widow; 


will die a thouſand Deaths, rather than 


complain, or 
confeſs I love her : he frgy ig — 
left me, and mixt himſelf 
Lady. Truly, Sir, it rejoices me to find there is ſo 
much Fri ip, and fo much Love and 
{&V in the World: I'll warrant you I draw this Se- 
_ cret from him. 


1 All your Endeavours, Madam, will be fruit. 


Well, Sir, whether I am deſtin d for you or 
him, I am refolv'd my Niece ſhall marry this Viſcount 
here he is, | 


Mer. How, Madam! Are you alone with this 
young Gallant? | 

Can. I met her here by Accident. 
Mr. The Devil you did: I find theſe fplenetick 
Men when the Fit's off, are madder after a handſome 
Woman, than we that are always in a good Hu- 
mour: Well, Madam, take your Courſe, we hall fi 
who will repent it 

Lady. m—_—, I long to be alone with thee: 
ö 
| whiſpering to Confident! 
the Devils — much in a hand 
ſome Woman : value their Beauties by the 
Multiplicity of their Servants : I fear you are of that 
Humour, Madam: You eye that young Spark is 
much. 

Lady. wrong me, Sir. 

Mer. e Lady TLaycoct, have 2 
dach of I-know-not-what in em: A certain 
weetneſs that is fo ſavoury to me; that I cannot 

on 'em, but my Stomach heaves, and my Heart 
a- pit a- pat; — 
go 8 12 


Lady. Prudence, ſeek out Mr Lovemore and 5; 
Word where I may ſpeak wi CONVENIENTY : 
What are you ſaying to my Niece Mr Cunning ham 7 | 


I . 


with him, Pbil. 
[Exeunt. 
„ he loves you, 
me: and 
8 Niece with it: "Tis ve- 
this _— 
| are too ſuſpicious. 
etick 
ſome 
Hu- 
Il fee 
hee: 
2 — 
ent! 
and- 
the 
that 
k i 


TS AG 


46 The Amorous Widow; 
your Houſe, to defire him not to ſpeak of it, and he 
detray d me: Your Neighbours are horribly given to 


Indeed, tis Time. 
Prithee no more of that: Hear me a little, 
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hope 


you'll believe me when I ſwear? 

good Time. 

never look upon thee, but my Heart jolts 

Stomach, like a Cart in an uneven Way.— 

underſtand me. 

Dam. An excellent Simile! 

Cha. What do'ſ thou do to make thyſelf look fo 

prettily ? 

Dam. No more thas others do. 

We won't make much a- do about this Buſi- 

; but if thou wilt marry me— [ Goes to kiſs ber. 
off, or I ſhall box you. 

barbarous, inhuman Creature! 
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48 The 4moronus Widow; 
Coach; to go with em to a Play, or a Ball? Alas! | 
mean no Harm. 

Love. She waves her Hand to kr fl 
ſay longer now, I ſhall offend her. 


Exit, making a N » Putting the 
Brit. = boy" 2 


#ife. You are afraid of your own Shadow, are 


? 
3 Here you ſuffer a wild young Fellow m 


Wie. Is it my Fault? What wou'd you have me 


do? 

you do as an honeſt Wer 
ſhou'd do, that means t6 pleaſe no Bally bus hargia 
Huſband: I am ſure no Gallant follows any W 
: There. is a certain 


erf Eyes, 


29 quick 
Wife. Why hou' 1 fend any Gentleman away? 
think it no Scandal, nor am I offended with ay 
Man that thinks me handſome, 2 


Wife. The Part of an honeſt Man, that's glad u 
dee his Wite ſo conſiderable, to gain the Eſteem of 
ſuch fine, ſuch well-bred Gentlemen. | 

Brit. Your Servant, Madam, that won't do my 
Buſineſs: The Brittles never yet were 
that Mode. 


IWife: Nenne 


i, if they pleaſe: STEEL. 
; yet to renounce the World, to 
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The Amorous Widow; 
By no means; I have done nothi 


not her Huſband return, and furprize me with her? 
am. She's more afraid of her Father and Mother: 
If the can conceal it from them ; the fears no body 


elſe. | 
On then, I will be wholly lad by thee. [ Ian. 
Enter Brittle. by l 


Nori. Oh, here's my Man again; wou'd, I aud 
get him to Witneſs what he told me, to my Father and 
-in-Law ; perhaps they wou'd believe him, 
P 
Dot hear a Secret, uſt be prating; muſt you? 
ren 
_ Clad. Yes, you; you told the Huſband all, and made 
ſuch a tir, that no body cou'd endure the Houle for 
IL am glad I know what a long Tongue you have. 
Tu truſt you with no more Secrets, I warrant you. 
Ch If yrs had held your Tongue, 1 
62. If you had held your T 


me 


Britt. Nay, prithce let me know. . 
Clog. No, no; you ſee what tis to be a Pratler: 


You ſhall know nothing by me, I aſſure you, 
Britt. Stay, ftay a 1 — 
Clod. No. | 


| Brite. Vil ſpeak but one Word to thee 
Cid. No, you'd fain get ſomething out of me 
but you toe EINE 009 ———— WI 


I cou d have 
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or, Wanting Wife: | 51 
Britt. 'Tis about ing elſe I'd ſpeak to thee— 
well enough : You'd 


yer 
Money, to Damaris, rer 
Miſtreis inſtantly : But I am not ſuch an Aſs, I war- 


Clad. But | will not the it=—You enderfiand me? 


Britt. Ha! nen a al 
this ſimple Fellow. but fomething ſcap'd him, 
may do as well : If I could but bring the Father 
Mother, to fee their Daughter, private with her 
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_— — „ end Lady. 
, Sir! I con d not be believ'd to day: Your 
my power to prove it to you. ge "Ss 

Sir P. What, Savin Law, me — | 


| Daughte» carry'd it ſwimmingiy then; but now'tisin 
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52 The Amorous Widow; 
Brite. Yes, Sir, and had never more reaſon for't. 


Lady P. | proteſt, Son, break Head, with 
theſe fooliſh idle Stories. on * 


Lady P. * never lea ve theſe extravagant 
$ 


3 not "til I can leave a diſhone 
Lady P. Learn to better of Daughter, 
. Td wih you. 1 git 


Britt. Methinks, yeu might give the Loſer lem 
to ſpeak. 


Lady P. Remember, you have marry'd a Gentle 


woman. | 
Brite. | do remember t, adam, to my grief 
Sir P. Then, remember to ſpeak of her, with more 


——_ Yes, if ſhe'd uſe me with more honeſty : Be 


| ? Did ſhe not this 
Morning tell you, ſhe knew not the Man you accus'd 
her of ? 


Briee. Les, but what will you ſay, Madam, if I he- 


r 


A Rd Kr own Houſe. 
Lad. P. If what you N Tu tear her 


„ follow me. 


J itt. Your Daughter, Madam, does what is worle 
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Madam, give me leave to wait on 
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The Amorons Widow ; 


Joy 
ſeen; thy Wiſdom and thy Courage 
*amily thou comeſt from: Let me en- 


Come hither, Child ——I cannot chuſe 

weep for Joy, to ſee thee fo like myſelf. 

$:- Pet. Methinks, Son, you ſhou'd be extaſied x 

what you have ſeen : I confeſs you had Reaſon tobe 

alarm'd : But now all your icions are removed. 
& P. Truly, Son, I thi 


Ah Traytreſs ! 
P. What's that? Why don't you, Son, thank 
your Wife for her Kindneſs ? 
ife. No, Sir, it needs not, he has no Obligations 

to me: What I did was in Kindneſs to myſelf. * 

LP. Whither art thou going, Child? 

Wife. To my Chamber, Madam, that I may not 
be oblig d to receiv e his unwilling Compliment [Ez. 


Dam. Truly, Madam, the has reaſon to be : 
Brie. Hold your Tongue, you damn'd demure 


pf 


ttle in. 
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| knows, the Time may happen ſhe'll be at it 


er, Nantes Wile. 


Brit. I ſee I might as well hold my T 
had 
old 
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him 
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Lady. 
Where have you left my Niece, Sir? 
Love. I left her in the Garden with the Viſcoant = 
His jealouſy made him very Madam, 


Lady. Who is he jealous of ? AE: 
he'd E 


7 


Love. He's jealous of my Friend, Fack 
um: Shou'd he come hither now, I'm afrai 
the like of me ? 


Love. What fay you, Madam ? 
Lady. I find you can be very ſecret, Sir. 
Lee. In what, I beſeech you, Madam ? 
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and I forgive 
ceaſes, 
my Wonder 


of your Relation to me, ſhou't 

of marrying me. 
his was wittily invented ot the Rogue, ad 
, purſue the Hint: Well fince he has diſcoverd 
„I will confeſs it, Madam, and that I feign'd the 
Story of his Love to keep myſelf unknown. 

Lady. That was unkindly done; but | ſorgive vu, 
and am O erjoy d to know you are my Nephew ; Let 
Exter Philadelphia. 

Ph:]. How's this! can my modeſt Aunt, that isſo 
ſevere upon others, embrace a Man, and never bluſh 
at it? | 

Lach. Sure tis no Scandal to embrace my Ne- 


phew. 


Pre. Yes forſooth that he is. | 
Pkil. If he be your Nephew, then he is my Couſin, 
and I ought to embrace him too, and bid him wel- 


| Can. My deareſt Couſin? 
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Buſineſs, Feffery. | 

: 24. My Maſter has begun a Lie, and I'll continee 
it if I can. [ 
No, Madam, not half ſo well as Mr. Lovemore 


h at me. 


Pre. My Lady will undertake for that 
3 if you'll make my Peace 
me 


425. Upon my Word, 1 will 


of 


calf'd to an Account for't: Thither 


being a 


confeſs, I was 


very angry 
a Maid of her Quality: 


;. Ar firſt, I muſt 


Tims. te fond 


to be forſaken by Mankind. 
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62 The Amerous Widew ; 


you aſk ? 
Lady. Becauſe I mean to make a Tryal of it. 


F : Have a Care what Win 
4 


if ever I catch the Villain—he 
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WA... Dig — hang the 
Caſtle Gate. 


If ever I find him, the' theve e 
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» + That's all one to me tis you I have 
Mind to. 
Lordſhip ? 


K Ad Footer} coed 
4fer. And what if I donot Love your wanton Nm 
(Log. You fall ave ten houſed Pounth with, 
i — and all I have beſide when I am dend. 

our Servant, Lady Laycock——there's19 
og kay 


fo provoking, I muſt tell 
—— you have not been bred 


_ Aer. How ridiculous tis to ſee a Woman a 


pert at Fi 
La. Fity 1 Away rode Man. 
Pre. 2 my Lord, to fay fo, 1 


9 2 ane downright ſcold- 


J. 
an old Gown by fl 


OE: Fewer ms N 
| 8 you are by Caaning 


to 
2 ee 
for this Aﬀront : Beats 
find the Raſcal, I'll be 


aer Storm 3 


Pro. Vow cor is Dango now fo looks "ors doth, 
Lady. Poor Canningham ! unfortunate every * 
Pra. Shou'd he leave the Houſe in this Paſſn, 


I'll flop him if 1 can——My Lord, the Company 


. 


. what ſhall I do to avoid tis 


Madam, Heaven knows what Miſchief he may do: 


you. 


Yin th 


J 


and Gentlemen, you are welcome; 
let the Piddles firike up and bo- 


. 
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come, 
frisk't enough ; dis Time for mo- 
E | 
is late, 
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er, Wanton Wife. 67 
Lowe But when he declar d his Jealouſy of 

und told her twas not wank bum to berel. 
unleſs ſhe gave her Niece to Mr. Cunningham, ſhe 
fell into a Paſſion, vowing ſhe wou'sd not be impos d 
upon ; this broke the Treaty off, and made the 
agry Lord fly away in a Huff, 
| Phil. Peace, who comes here? 
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Fer. [Aue.] Did you call, Sir 
Britt. Yes, come down quickly, Sirrah. 
Jer. Here I am, Sir, I don't know who cou'd 
come 13 
Brite. O! are you there? 


deat you 
Fer. Ay, but won't you beat me if, I do-? 


Britt. Come hither, I tell 
Jer. Um but you'll 


beat me. 


beat 


| a | 
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Britt. O this provoking Dog! I tell you I won't 
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Wife. No indeed Huſband, TI 


Tu not defend 


yielf, 


not m 
Ah! tis becauſe 


from you ; 


Wife. Pray ſtay, hear me but one Word before 


| you 


that all 


what have you to ſay now? 
— ho» 


A 
meet . 
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can ever have 


or the Bonds of 


power 


Karrage 


in a Word, it ſhall make me renounce all 
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Brit. No. 85 | 
Let me intreat you. 
Nie. No. 
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Brit. Adad, III tuft * 
with this Trick. Tay 
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. Ah, ſhe has don't —ſhe has don't — 
. $0— now you find too late. I did notjeſt ; 
to my; bon can witneſs Damaris, who was my Murderer ; 
[commend me to my Parents; tell em my laſtRequeſt 
that they will ſee my Death reveng'd upon my cruel 


Dam. She's ! ſhe's gone! O jealous Mon- 
tan ems ame Colm Sits bus Hs 
and Mother inſtantly ; my Witneſs will be enough to 
hang you ; you were the Cauſe of her Death; and I 
may with a ſafe Conſcience ſwear twas you that did 


J 


. 


2 
— 


Wife. Come hither, and ſtand up cloſe by me. 
Enter Brutle with A Lighe. 
( 4s he enters they flip in and ſbur the Door ) 
Brit. Can a Woman's Wickedneſs extend fo far, 
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there quickly. 


76 The Amorous Widow; 
Eater Jeremy with a Paper Lanthorn ; Sir Peter ad 
nnr an Umbrella. 
Wife. I beſeech you, Sir, and you, dear Madam, to 
come hither, and do me Juſtice on a Huſband, when 
| ems, 4 nay oboe quite diſtracted ; he neither 
what he does, nor what he fays; he has ſent 
for you himſelf to witneſs the greateſt Piece of Ex. 
travagance that ever yet was heard of: There he 
ſands, juſt now come from the Tavern, Madam: 
How many Nights do I fit up for him? 
Brit. Was there ever ſuch a Devil! 
_ Wife. If you hearken to him, he'll tell you het 
the mo? inj:r'd Man in the whole City: That whilt 
he ſlept, I ſtole away from him to meet a Gentleman; 
and a thouſand idle Stories of the ſame Nature, Si, 
Dam. Yes, Madam; he would fain have made u 
believe that he was in the Houſe, and we abroad: 


- LI DOÞ a 


Lady P. "Tis the in the whole 
World, A. ay — at this Time of tb 


N 

E. I muſt confeſs I never ſaw fo much Inge 
dence before. 

3 What is your Meaning, Son, to uſe 
? 

Wife. O! my dear Father, I'm weary of my Life, 
fe bond ſach a wicked Huſband; 
my Patience is tir'd, he has ſaid a thouſand injurious 
Things to me beſide. 
Se Peet. Tooth, Son, you're 2 very unworthy 
Fellow: Do not anger me any more Do not I fay. 

Dam. Truly, Sir, tis a Shame to fee a pretty 
Gentlewoman uſed thus: All the Neighbours take 

Notice on't, nay, it calls to Heaven for Vengeance on 
dim. 


Brit. Can I endure all this? Pray, Sir, hear me 
but ſpeak two Words. 
I. hoy hon vom, him, Sir. 


He has drank fo much, no Body can en- 
Brit. 


3 Methinks I fell him hither. 
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Brit. I ſhall run mad Father · in- law. I 
Se Tig. Stand farther off You finell of Wing 


Brit. Let me but tell you, only 
Sir Per. Keep farther off, I fay, I can't endure 


2 Pray, Madam, give me Leave 


Lady P. Away, away, your Breath, Son, turns 
my Stomach. 

Brit. Well then, if you'll hear me, I'll and far- 
ther off ſwear to you, I have not been out of my 
Houſe To-night, nor three Minutes out of my Bed: 
"Twas wy was _ 1 ys 

Wife. ow, Madam, not | e 

Dam. Vou ſee what Likelihood there is of this? 

Brit. I call all the Stars to witneſs I was in my 


Houſe - and that 


Lady P. Hold your Tongue —Your Folly's inſup- 


Brit. May I be Thunder ſtruck immediately, if I 
were out of my Houſe. 
12 Come, trouble us no more; but aſk her 


Brit. . 1 
. Wh ne! = {| ph yank 
Sic Pet. Do Do not expoſtulate with me, leſt you re- 
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have Leave to ſay any Thing to you. Go, . 
dence, get my Niece. [Exit, 
Lug Well, Mr. Canninglam, fince there's no 
Remedy, for my Sake, marry her. 
Love. Nay, Jack, you muſt conſent, ſince my 
defires it of you , | 
Can. How, if your Niece, Madam, will not con- 
ſent toit? 
Lady. Ill r for her, ſhe dare not refuſe what 


your Aunt. 
Lady. My Lord has taken Care to provide a 
Husband — you Philade pbia. 

Merr. Yes my pretty little ſmerking Rogue; come 
make me a Courteſy and give me Thanks. 
Phil. I am too young, to marry yet, my Lord. 

Pru. You'll your Aunt angry with you; 
give him your Hand, fince ſhe'll have it fo. 1 
Tach. Fooliſh Girl, not to know when ſhe's well, 

P Phil. Well, Sir, I give you my Hand, but can- 
love you. 


will require a Day or two, to put myſelf into an E- 
| fit for my Quality: Our Marriage ſhall be 


page 
deferr'd till then. But theirs mal be diſpatch'd in- 


mediately. 
Can. Had I eee 
( 
Lowe. No, no, *twill ſpoil our Mirth, flay till the 
true Viſcount comes; it cannot be properly done dil 
then. 
Cun. Now; Madam, I have a requeſt to you. 
Lady. Concluded, granted, Sir. | 
Can. Jeffery loves Prudence, Madam, and hopes 
you will not oppoſe it. 
Lach. What ſay you to it, Pradence. 
Pra. If he'll promiſe not to be jealous, Madam. 


. If you'll engage never to give me —_ 


= 
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a ſum of Money to be ri 


couple others, want a Mate yourlelf 
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Pra. Well I will marry you; and promiſe, if 1 
find you troublefome ; you ſhall not be jealous with- 
out a Cauſe. | | 
_ Clad. Damaris. 

Dam. Well. | 

Cad. Shall not we Couple too? You underſtand 
me. 

Dam. You'll have me into the Country, and 
Lady will not be willing to part with me. * 

Love. What ſay you, Madam Brie? If you'll 

commend Damaris to honeſt Cladpale, I'll ſettle em 
n a good living, Madam. 
Vie. If you are willing Husband, III conſent to 
it, l 
Brit. I. I. with all — Heart, and more; I'll give 
mer fad of her. 

am. Come, Cloapsle, tis a Bargain. 

Clod. There's my Hand on't. | 
Merr. Me thinks, Sir, you that are ſo buſy to 


Shall I provide for you ? 

Love. I will not give your Lordſhip ſo much Trou- 
ble: I'll ſay this in the praiſe of little L-ndon; 1 
never wanted a handſome Miſtreſs here, but when I 
wanted Iloney. | 

Can. Prithee leave thy wild Way of Love, and 

marry Tom. 
Live I thank you for your Advice; but I think 
am better as I am: I know not what Difference 
there is in our Way of Love; I am ſure there is lit- 
tle m the End. 

Wife. Say you fo? I find 'tis his buſineſs to De- 


| banch young Women. ( Afede.) 


Lowe. Roma itick Love, is almoſt out of Faſhion, 
Fack, fine Speeches, and much Courtihip, are not 
baits for the Lady's now-a-days ; tis now, not who 


Loves moſt, but gives moſt, catches pretty Women. 


Wife. Fortune has been very kind to me; I have 


bad fair warning, and will tempt her fickle Lady- 
| flip no more. Well Dear, if you'll forgive all 
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my paſt Faults, heneSforth, I'll never give you Cu 


to be Jealous of me more. 
Brit. I muſt believe thee ; tho* you have jſal 
me ſo often you may well excuſe me if I doubt it, 
| Enter Servant. 
Serv. Madam the Parſon's come. ; 
Mer. That's well ; bid Servants ſtrike uy, 
we'll ren . LA Dame. 
Can. Take my Word, the Viſcount 
c Part ſo 


Merr. I thank you, Sir; fo every one take 
his Miſtreſs by the Hand ; we'll lead to the Parſan: 
our Marriage Dear, muſt be a while deferr's ; thei 
ſhall be diſpatch'd immediately. 

Love Pray tell me 
21 4 
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